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to  take by force  what cannot  be  purchased   for
money/5

" Woe is me ! " said the peaceful sage, now con-
siderably disturbed by the anger of the king. " This
Pearl among Ruminant Creatures is all my life.
From her I obtain the offerings which I make to the
gods5 the pure butter which feeds the sacred fire,
and the grain which I scatter on the ground, so that
the fowls of the air shall know that in my grove lives
one who, like Rama, is the Friend of Living Creatures.
I cannot sell this great treasure of mine, O powerful
King ! "

The monarch rudely turned his back upon the
sage, and in a loud voice commanded his young
warriors to go in a body and make a captive of the
Pearl among Ruminant Creatures. " Henceforth/3
he said, " she shall minister to our royal wants."
His followers obeyed him with alacrity. " We shall
feast each day," they said, " without the trouble of
seeking or preparing a banquet. By all means let
us capture the immaculate Sabala." This feat was
performed without the necessity for exercising a
great amount of warlike valour. But when the cow
perceived that she was being dragged away from the
hermitage she began to struggle and plunge, and to
lash her tail with great violence from side to side.

" How have I lost the favour of my master ? "
she said to herself. " Have I not always taken
delight in his company, and supplied him with the
food which the length of his prayers prevented him
from obtaining for himself ? Have I ever murmured